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consequences of such suffering would be unknown to her still
and Gauguin tells her: "I have known extreme poverty, that
is to say being hungry, being cold and everything that results
from that* It is nothing, or almost nothing; one becomes
accustomed to it, and with perseverance one ends by laughing.
But what is terrible in poverty is the hindrance to one's work,
to the developing of one's mental faculties. It is true, on the
contrary, that suffering sharpens genius* But one must not
have too much however; otherwise it will kill you/'
He tells her of his political views, which were not very
stable, but republican on the surface, and democratic* His
deeper instinct allowed him to admire good manners, polite-
ness, beauty, fine tastes, and the old-fashioned belief that the
possession of high birth entails responsibility. His instincts
were therefore the reverse of his more worldly convictions.
He felt that Art was only for a minority and that all great
works of Art had been the result of the encouragement of rich
patrons, or potentates of various hues. "I believe that every
man has the right to live and live well in Society, propor-
tionately to his work* The artist cannot make a living, there-
fore Society is criminal and badly organised*" Gauguin's views
were formed by his own problems, but it cannot be claimed
that his problems were exceptional.
In the moments when his thoughts took the direction of
the metaphysical world his conclusions became, however,
obscure in proportion to the facility with which he noted
them* His attitude towards religious belief had always been
tolerantly agnostic although, and possibly because, he was
better acquainted with the Bible than with any other book*
It is clear that his perpetual discarding of conclusions and
experiences as soon as they failed to prove helpful or conclusive
was an expression of a desire to improve on what had gone
before, to prepare for the future, but also an expression of the
nervous energy of his overloaded and somewhat illogical mind,
"If I look before me into space I have a kind of vague conscious-
ness of infinity and yet I am the point where it begins* I can